The Tragedie of Hamlet 

Shall you my Tonne; you haue me, haue you not ? 

Rey. My Lord, I haue. 

Pol. God buy yee, far yee well. 

Rey. Good my Lord. 

Pol. Obferue his inclination in your felfe. 

Rey. I (hall my Lord. 

Pol. And let him ply his Mufick. 

Rey. Well my Lord. Exit Rey. 

Enter Ophelia. 

Polo. Farwel.How now Ophelia, whacs the matter? 

Ophe. O my Lord,myLord,I haue binfo affrighted 

Polo . With what i’th name of God } 

Ophe * Mr Lord, as I was Towing in my Cloffet, 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet all vnbrac’d, 

No hat vpon his head his ftockins fouled, 
Vngartred, and downe gyred to his ankle. 

Pale as hisfhirt, his knees knocking each other. 

And with a lookc To pittious in purport 
As if he had beene loofed out of hell 
Tofpeakeof horrors, he comes before me. 

Pol. Mad for thy loue ? 

Ophe. My Lord I doe not know. 

But truly I doe feare it. 

Polo. What faid he ? 

Ophe. He took me by the wrift, and held me hard. 
Then goes he to the length of all his arme. 

And with his other hand thus ore his brow. 

He fals co Tuch perufall of my face 
As a would draw it; long ftaid he To, 

At laff, a little fhaking of mine arme, 

And thrice his head thuswauiog vp and downe, - 
He raifed a figh fo pittious and profound, 

As it did feeme to (hatter all his bulkc. 

And end his being ; that done, he lets me goc. 

And wich his head ouer bis (houlders turn'd 
He feem’d to find his way without his eyes. 

For out ofdoores he went without their hclpes, 

And to the laft bended their light on me. 


Prince tfDe nmarke. 

Polo. Come, goc with me, I will go feeke the King, 
This is the very extafic of loue, 

Whofe violent propertie forgoes it lelfe, 

And leads the will to defperate vndercakmgs 
As oft as any palfions vndcr heauen 
That does afflifl our natures : l am fornc. 

What haue you giuen him any hard words of late? 

Ophe. No my good Lord, but as you did command 

I did repell his Letters : and denied 
His acceffetome. 

Pol. That hath made him mad, 

I am forrie.that with better heed and iudgement 

I had not cored him, I feafd he did but trifle 

And meant to wracke thee, but beflirow my Iealeufie; 

By heauen it is as proper to our age 

To caft beyond ourfelues in our opinions. 

As it is common for the younger fort 

To laeke difcrction jeome, goe we to the King, 

This muft be knowne , which being kept clofe,might moue 
More griefe to hide, then hate to vtter loue, - 
Come. Exetmt. 

Plortfh. Enter King and Qtuene , Refenctam and 

Guy/de»(lerne, 

King. Welcome deere Rofencratu and Guyldenfterne r 
Moreoucr, that we much did long to fee you. 

The need we haue to vfe you did prouoke 
Our haftie fending, fomething haue you heard 
Of Hamlets transformation fo call it, 

Sith norjh’ exterior, nor the inward man 
Refembles that it was, what it fhould be, 

More then his fathers death ,that thus hath put him, 

So much from thevnderftandingof himfelfe 
1 cannot dreame of : I intreat you both, 

That being of fo young dayes brought vp with him,.. 

And fith fo neighboured to his youth and hauour. 

That you vouchfafe your reft heere in our Court 
Some little time, fo by your companies. 

To draw him on toplcafurea,and to gather 



